
CnANCMA. SINGLE TAX DEPAET3IENT.thor-rh- t of Ash hir.i.
l.e wiil cvo.f-rn- i rhat I say."

"V."hr.t if the chit:ce-,- s of rr- -r r!

ing to pttr th Vslua of Lop? it the
of h-- r friend.

The stir.", werr looking iloira on the
broao rive? ard the restless t:trn with
that divin" scre-nit-v which, like- - "ari.- -

MY ELI D. AKL--.

anl which li?ze r. tu sromart she sept
inviwlit" e ven front her huslund until
she .saw the to elivul-r- c it to
one whom aho b: lieved v.ould lisc is to
he--r friend"; advantnge.

"It was a strance xincidc-nc- e that I,
who knew Mrs. Vernon's lilsto r. was
thus to fumish a missing link
to the identity of her lost child, which
is now a3 certain aa circumstanti;:! evi-
dence can make it. Last night I made
the secret known to Mrs. Vernon and
my aunt, and we persuaded Lucille that
the time had coco to throw aside her
assumed character, and alse te te. t the

ment which are open tt turn worker.
Who so blind that can not see the rapid-
ity with which women are replacing
men in the industrial ranks, aided ia
great measure by labor-savin- g machines,
which enable them to perform the work
formerly requiring a man's strength?
Do the women who boast of this ever re-

flect on what becomes of the men who
are thus displaced? Why, thsy aro
driven by their necessities to seek work
at any price. This unnatural competi-
tion ever tends to force wages down. I
believe that the single tax will remedy
this; and I farther believe that. If tho
remedy be not soon applied, we. the
toilers, will be reduced to the same de-

grading conditions in which the masses
now find themselves throughout the old
countries. In this so-call- ed free land w
may flatter ourselves that no such a re-

sult can overtake us. but I tell you that
the same factors are at work here and
the same results are inevitable unless
we rise up and take this land monopolist
by the throat and force him to let go his
grip upon the natural bounties which
are the inalienable inheritance of every
lilag human being. This is my excuse,
my justification, for having allied my-

self to whafsome are pleased to call a
political movement. "

Mrs. Emily A. DeveraU, secretary of
the Eastern District Club, said: --I came
from a small town where the pressure
of the landlord was not felt to any great
extent, at that time each family occupy-
ing a house. When I tried to make a
home in a fiat of four rooms, my heart
sank at the prospect, and yet the neigh-
borhood was good, the rooms nice. Well,
I made the best of it, but I could not
help feeling that it was a very poor sub-
stitute for home. When, however. I
went into the lower portions of the city
and saw the tenement houses, I was
thankful (not content) that my lot was
no worse; but when I saw that there was
an abundance of vacant lots in different
parts of the city I naturally wondered
why they did not build more houses and
thus relieve the congested districts. I
had never been encouraged to think
upon matters of taxation and knew but
little about them. Well, I could only feel
sorry for the people crammed into those
terrible tenement houses, but I could
see no way out of it Then along in
1SS7 I began to hear something about
taxing land values, and that if this sys-
tem of taxation were adopted there
would be no profit In holding unim-
proved land. My eyes slowly began to
open. After a little thinking I saw tha
connection. The holding of unimproved
land is a profitable business; make it by
taxation unprofitable, and the holdei
will improve it. The moral side of ths
question at once appealed to my sense
of justice, and I am trying hard to in-

form myself on all that pertains to th
single tax and free trade. I beg of m y
sisters who may see this to arouse them-
selves and look into the matter. For
the sake of our children we should stand
by our husbands in this struggle for
right, and if they are not of that ininiL
stand alone.

WHO ARE THE VAGRANTS?

leave t:nproacteelJ --tcel .inon.
r.Ot return ta ilrs. Vernon."

'I know ere gene rous and unself-oun-g

ish. 1 Indy earnest v. T
ore e verything to those quclitie-o- . and I
zpr-o-- l them now. Leave Ariel with us
fori time. Illi to you has
trtxed hi.s strength beyond the natural
limit. II? need. nt and

"A mo;her"sc:ire-.adde-dMrs- - Vernen,
with emotion. -- tsr-ta.ln Harden. I urge
that cloint. although I cannot prove it
legally; br.t I Ik lievo that nay prayer
has bee n heard --.nd that one of my lost
children his been restored to sr.e in th?
ix r.on of this boy. Mnc. Chc-vreu-l. you
know my story xh? long year of

an; bopo deferred. 1'lead
for r.:e."

Marde-n- , much agitated, wa.; p-j.- ing
v.r ml down the room, lie pped

1 faced the k iie wns very p;lo
1 his lip.; tre:
It lie-ee- l not he raid; T admit your

eiaim. His mind revete-- to the story
.be told him in the ruined hut

in the forest, and which had poised
fr.-t- Lis memory lil:e a dream in the
exciting incidents which followed its
r.arrati on.

'There nee. the n be no demy ar.d no
pert jr.? he added after a pttse.
"l will ;eii-- r: at, once. iue canee
which brought as lies upon the shore,
end there is a possibility of overtaking
Jaboz Lock" and hh party."

Ne-- t so." exelame-- Ninon, oaraectly.
"There is mor . to be told, but not now.
Wait till Captain Marden. I
entreat o; to add this to the rrreat debt
of grr.tituel" I owe you. and perhaps."

aJde'd. laughing una sobbing hyster-ieall-y,

'I mar Ixr able to pay some part
ef that debt 1 give you in exchange
lor the life you raved, a precious som-
ething which will adorn your own."

Ninon!" exclaimed her cunt, rif ing
in pre at ularm.

"Nay, itsi. bear with mc for a time.
And you. dear Mrs. Vernon; I v.-i- ex-

plain ill t o you. Captain Marden.'" she
add'-d- . regaining her composure, though

were hinin:T through the!
v, ( t lashes. "Yon v.ill grant E;y re--

ic.-tV

"I uo o crv.ise, r.e tammer- -

ca. his ming his reason- -

i::g lacuitics. "1. !ut I arurc voti. -- lie.
. tb::t there c :n be nc riuestion ef

be' ween tts. I have-mor- e done ro
than mv dutv to rou and nv

friend De Ik -- .me. ant! "
"ile will thank you for both of 11.:,,"

she said, t lushing, and bedding out her
baud, which be pressed to his lips-- and
bvwing t-- . the eider ladies, retired to
rest, escorted by Francois.

Ariel was not zt the breakfast table
next morning, and Maiden observed that
Mrs. Vernon's face wore an expression of
serene content which made her leok ten
years younger. Mme. Chevroul. toe,
cast aside h r omens and premonitions
and sparkled with gayety.

Ninon alone, while she regained her
usual composure, was paler then her
wont, and her eyes frequently wander-
ed to Marden"- - face, as if she was trying
to fathom his inmost thoughts, which,
if she had succeeded, would scarcely
have repaid her for her pains, being,
inde-ed- . in a chaotic state: for it should
be remembered that the young soldier
was more used to the life of camps than
the sweet yet perplexing tactics ef the
fair?r sex. The prospect, too. of his
solitary journey may have affected his
spirits, and the ladies found him silent
and abstracted.

After breakfast Ninon and Mrs. Ver-
non withdrew, leaving Mme. Chevreul to
entertain the guest, a task for which
she was well fitted, and while she inter-este- d

him in the story of some cf her
husband's campaigns, she drew him on
to tedl his own. unsuspecting that tbe
time thus occupied was essential to the
preparation of a grand tableau vivant in
which he was to take an involuntary
part. Presently a door opened behind
them. Mme. Chevreul rose and faced
about. Marden mechanically followed
her example. Three ladies entered the
room. Mile. De-stai- n leading by the hand
one closely vailed. Mrs. Vernon 3 step
behind.

Mme. Chevreul took the young sold
ier's hand and led him forward.

"Cantain Marden." she satd. 'T have
the honor to introduce you to Miss Lu-

cille Vernon."
He trembled and stood still. Deftly

the vail was removed and fell to the
feet of the statuesque figure.

Marden's brain ree-le-d- . stout soldier as
he wa: he put his hands to his heart
and forward. He saw a pair of
eyes brimful of holy love gazir.g into
hi . lie fell upon his knees and grasp d
a band whose pres-ur- e he knew full well,
lie heard a voice he never heard before:

leorge! dear muster! It is your oven
Ariel!" Surprised and bewildered a
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" ! T ts vol ew?v a
thousand mem riCo rushing tumultnous-er- s

Iv over 5: is s ul his ting relarted
the :r hold u pen her hand, and be fell
sen -- ele-sr. at her fee t.

V.'he n he conT,eior-snc;-.s- , he
found biineei: cla-nx-- in the arms of
the mv.iteri-on- maiden united in
Le r 'HTsen the r.-- c 1 -

of your rerrurd for her under the
in flue'neo of a ?uddon revelation e.f her
sen. In this I think we suceeedr-d,-'
she added, with a smile.

'You have done mora," he replied.
"You have t.olred theejucstion I
have so often vai ily asked invse
why do I love tl Po v ra-or- e tnan ail
others, and feci lis n.bs"ne e it-t-

thincr irone 0:11 f "v life'' Trdv as J

iJabe raid, the mind is a mvsteri jus e
sence. for did 1 not love this wo:can in
spirit while I believed her to be r. man?
But there is something more to explain.
She has a brother."

She 7: id a brother." said Ninon,
but he died on the return to Cnada,

after hL rescue by yourself- - Thi sug-
gested the plan wkmh she acted upon,
.she assumed his character, in order to
be near you. Pcrbr.p.-- i you can discern
her motive; if not. she will tell vou her-
self."

It was gratitude," said Lucille, soft- -
1IX.

"It was the grand passion," cried
Mme. Chevreul. -- for which we women
live and sometimes die!""

"It has made the happiness of my
KfeV" said Marden. fervently.

"And now yon must listen to mc." said
Mrs. Vernon. "Captain Marden will re-

turn to bis duty; but my daughter will re-
main with me until an opportunity oilers
to return to Massachusetts. She must be
educated in order to take her place in
society, end when Captain Marden
comes to claim his bride, he will find a
lady worthy of his name and social po-
sition "

"It shall be as you say,"' replied Mar-
den after a moment's hesitation; 'but
she veill bring me nothing which I will
price so dearly as the devoted Ioto
which has clung to me through years of
hardship and danger."

Marden served through the French
war till its culmination in the capture
of Quebec, where Penwick fell by his
side in the van of the Colonial troops.
After that event he retired from the
army and d to Boston, accom-
panied by his friend Selwyn. The
uedding "vas a grand afdair for those
days, being graced by the attendanca of
many English and French officers,
among whom were Major Chevreul and
Captain De Barzac with their wives.
Jabe Locke in the uniform of a lieuten-
ant and his Nellio were there too.

The bridal vail was surmounted by a
coronet ef pearls and diamonds, the gift
of Mme. De Barzac, nee Destsin, and
the dark-eye- d bride was an object of in-
terest to all. espe-ciall-

y the few who
knew the history of Ariel, the Half
Breed.

TltE END.

TWO KINDS OF SENSE.
The DiflVreno? Between Conin03-lta- i

and Its Ideal Kflit.if.
Probably very few people could give,

on the spur of the moment, a satisfac-
tory definition of common-sens- e; yet
every one would agree that it is a pos-
session well worth seeking. Of a very
aspirin? soul it was once said: 'Tie had
the sixth sense, the sense of the ideal;"
doubtless those who have that sixth
sense would not. for worlds, barter it,
even to attain that practical mastery of j

affairs which they may lack, but they
would bo fortunate, indeed, if that
which they want could bo "added unto
it."

"I wish," sail an angry father to hia
dreamy boy, "that you had more com-
mon sense even if you had less that is
uncommon."

But the boy had illustrious company
in his ideal paradise; many names
which will bo long remembered have
belonged to dreamers and theorists. It

I was said that the elder Mirabeau had
imaginatiea enough for twelve men, and
not common-sens- e enough for one. Yet
his imagination was a rich possession,
and made up for his lack of ability to
think practical thoughts ia a prosaic
wav- -

Secretary Seward once said of norace
Greeley: "He is an exceedingly clever
man. but he want; common-sens- e. If j

he had a little of that, we should be
cerapclled to hang him."

Though one might not care to attempt
defining common-sens- e, an excellent
illustration of the difference between it
and its ideal relative may be found in j

the remark of a steady-goin- g merchant,
whose son had become a poet.

'Clarence never was much like me,"

still. When s!.-.ni- ir ia i

-- ettn"" on its le--s. keen s:ilL When i

Vetsr feelings are hurt, keep still, till !

yen recover from your excitement at
any rate. Things look direrently i

through an unagitated eye. In a coto-motio- r.
!

once I a letter and sent it,
and wished I had not. In my latter
years I had another commotion, and
wrote a long letter: but life had rubbed ;

a little Gcase into me, and I kent, the
my pocket against ie tiat ;

whoa I could look it over without cit-- - -

Seatod one ftav La icr ca x cia!- -
A dainty cap ca her ?a v - i;t hr:r.
Her classes le r nc v.
Wis graiUtrsna knitting tier "nosi.

I ar3watcnrl tit Jc-c-- i::nu ;zco.
Wicrc Fatltrr Tim? iuiil 1 ft -- ny - tra-- e;

I won rh- - it sa:. wrui?:!3 "c.
And askei her it I wo-e- .ii t vr rrcw !

".Tasted an-- tiia aJ teat with sr;-"Oa- . j

yes." sai.l jrranasia, certain I'-- re j

Of your lire. dear c&rd. for you will ttCa
;

TLe Iru.t of ac you will ro tl i.
i

' Thy roI3:n !o?Ic-- - tisat crowa yoir w

i

Will, r s. To wb:t r tuia E2!-- c --ro low; ;

AJth s- - l.ttl-c- !

Vi'i.1 be t the impres:- - cf tiia-.- - uzil fire. j

" An J tioso tXKiny ere: fo wosirc-:- - trisbt j
Will lof-- e Their lu:-trr- ; .tat tp i.o t

Will teavy ?tit. cij yejr roii j

Aal the lovely frcshxes f youth 1c gone-- .

j

" Pat h&M all tacr was cr.-- r fern-- :

,Its memories C'jver rr--y ct'.ilooC'f r'. ys:
Tho days of n; youth arf t rr J there
"VTita ties i useii ;

Sh irhet" -- u t?ars 'a To f.or
A: she peeoed at th? c- -t ef ion;- - ac:
Ant poc-- old sraslsamma conlJa't n frafa
From trihi!:. that fh tvere your.? a

Itataeriae M.i:. rctro:t l'rc Press.
I

The Haif-jBee- d.

A Romance cf Colonial Days, j

i

coPVKlvHT. 2 :..
ri! ATTEIt X V I. "or.-Tixrr-

Ariel!"" d l:er husband, very
ntieh in the ttm? cf a man who Lad seen
a jrhe?T. The b y gently disengaged
himself from the of his friend,
made a geture veith bi- - Land and

but Poon rrttmnf-d- . followed
by M.-.rd--n. Mil- -. I tain and the

inaw. Jabe's delirht at meeting with
his aptain. of wh..-fat- e he h;.d be--

so lon uncertain, wa.. undeme.r.i-trative-.

but not the- - 2es evident, while tLe ap-

pearance of Ninon and the Indian wom-
an evoked much cttriositT r.mer.'Z the
littl grot: p. Mutual explarmtior.? fol
lowed, and while Manl'-- felt all a sol
dier's grief at the fell f (weg. which
he knew must have followed s.n after
ihe of Jabe ar.d bis cnipaniens.
r.nd at the doubtful fate of Lis friends in
the- - garrison, he-- was io well a v.-- re of
the danger?; cf tbe present moment to
ivaste time in useie. recret-- .

Ariel was direetc-- to tab'- - l is station
in the tree and wateh the movements of
the savage's, while Marion pr. ;Ie I to
inspect the boats and make preparations
for departure. Ily... the
gave his opinion in favor e.f tbe bartre.
le irg more manageable in a rapid

with oars, than the sailing ves 1

in the intricate and r.u-re- v.- passage- - of
the islan-is- .

"It hold us all." ruid he. "and
w-- can rig a --ail en he-- when we get her
into !ear water."

many men bnve- - we
go.?"" ai-ko- Marden.

Well, tnerc-'.-s dab": be c:.n star; el in
tbe bow with an oar. to guard again. t
rxks that don't show above --.vi'.cr: Dan
and me can take- - an car each, ard Peter,
he's the v. eaket. eati

Ariel and I can r.eh tak an oar."
added Marden. "that will isa!;" four.

ar ....

"AKIIIL!

and we oucht to trr-- t clear of the la.ids
ii: two er three hoe.r-."- "

"Which way will we go. Captain?"
asked .TuIk-- .

"We v.ill try to make the mouth of
the Hich.-lie- river, where I v.ill leave
you to find your way Lome by Lake
Champlaiti. while I to Montreal to
restore Mile. le.stain to her friends.
Ariel and the .vr.: r.v will accompany
us."

The topmat of the gun-bo- at was set
up in the barge, with its sail ready to
hoist hen occasion should serve. Ariel
came down from his perch to report
that tbe Indians wt nrenarin? a feast
of the provision? of the murdere-- d

and, bv their franti aer
or.strr.'.hns. he judged hey had found
some liqu- -r amomr tb stores. It was
therefore certain that they would re-

main where they were till next day.
Marden r"solved to depart at once. The
barge was laua.-he- d. the women and
children made as comfortable as possible,
and the m-- n took their place---. Cne ef
the bark eamoe-- s was take-- in tow. Mar-
den. th" last one on shore, sprang into
bis place, and tne nantrrnus lourne r
cegan.

CIlAPTCn "5X11.
a:;

A few days after the e vents described
in the last charter. Montreal was much

by the news brought in byacour-ie- r
to the that (kneral Montcalm

had taken Fe.rt Oswege. and was prepar-
ing to drive the I!ngh-- h back to the sea-Intar- d.

if net int tbe Atlanti ocean
itself, so highly at-- events exaggerated,

in time ef war: and while
the me n gathere d in the streets and
v.ini-she- ps to dise-:-- - the nt ves

drink to the suec-s- ? of la belie I'rzn c
and her hcroi-- g. n-r- ah many a woman's
checks grew pale an 1 her e ves moist
wnti te-ar- s ter some :...-e-,i- t ii.ier
Tvhetso life we. mor-- - ; 1..-,- -.

than the glory which he courted or won
upon the Cel l of ex r.e-u-: St.

Mm-1- - Chevre ul. proud as she wrs of
her ancestry. wbo:-- e names adorned th-rol- l

of French chivalry, felt quite r.s
acutely as the humblest soldie r's wife
ihe pang of doubt about her htisbrind'o
fate which followed the first thrill ed
national triumph. This feeling was
dominant as she sat on the veranda of
Mrs. Vernon's house, listening to that
lady's gentle words of hope. For her
the battle of life was fought; she had
buried her dead, and her wounded heart
now only bled at the story of another's
woe. For her, glory awoke m- -

defeat no humiliation-- The vic-

tims of war shared her sympathy and
her gentle offices, whether th?y follow-
ed the red "banner of England or the
It lift of France, and she tm bow ctriv--

THE GROWING DISCONTENT.
A. Craze fr Wmlth en the One Hand,

Grinding Poverty on the Other.
It was the great Edmund Burke who

wrote so learnedly when giving his
Thoughts on the Present Discontents,"

and many before and since have noticed
a restlessness among the people. At
present the discontented can be found
in all countries. American soldiers hare
been so discontented that Congress and
leading army officers have cudgeled
their brains to find some way by which
the number of desertions can be lessen-
ed. In England the famous and favor-
ite of her majesty's troops have been
sent to India for insubordination. And
emute has recently been reported in
Halifax, and the troops in Dublin are
upon the verge of open revolt Among
the civilian class this discontent is also
maifest, and is seeking satisfaction in
various ways. In Russia the dissatisfac
tion of the common people has found
Tent in an insane attack upon the Jews,
which has resulted in a second, and this
time an involuntary, ej.odus, where no
Bed Sea is called upon to open a pas-
sage way. The laboring classes in Eng-
land are dissatisfied and thousands of
them meet at intervals in Trafalgar
square, and with more or less feeling
discuss the situation. Farmers in this
country are dissatisfied and are seeking
in various ways to secure relief, while
the laboring men were never more rest-
less and uneasy.

Philosophers and economists have
been endeavoring to account for this in
vain. The world is wealthier and the
rate of wages higher than ever before.
Mechanics and their families live better
and dress better than did lords a nd nobles
a few hundred years ago, and as far as
the comforts and luxuries of life are
concerned, the man in comfortable cir--
cumstances enjoys more of them than
did kings of old. Present discontents,
therefore, do not arise from the condi-
tion of the people, but rather from an
increase of intelligence and a spread of
democratic ideas which demand more
and more every year. What would have
satisfied a nobleman in the past will not
satisfy a day laborer now. Men being
born free and equal can not submit
quietly to any system of government or
conditions of life that breeds and fosters
disparities afterward. While one citi-
zen must live in a garret and feed on
crusts, he can not believe that his neigh-
bor who spends $700,000 on a stable, has
not been partially dealt with to the dis-
advantage of the poor.

However much we may yearn for that
millenium dreamed of by theorists, seen
in visions by philanthropists and pictur
ed by the artists of the Bellamy school.
there is but little encouragement to
hope that a change is to be enjoyed in
the near future that will bring about
contentment and entire quiet. It is con-

trary to man's nature. The more intel-
ligence is diffused the more dissatisfac
tion will exist man's desires
outstrip his ability to gratify them.
This unrest is the cause of man's ad
vancement. Were we all satisfied, im-
provement could not come. At present
the world, collectively and individually,
is engrossed in the task of accumulating
wealth. Not a very high pursuit, it
may be observed, because the acquisition
of wealth is merely an animal instinct
which, fired by ambition, has been in-
tensified a craze. It is well to obey
the biblical injunction, and provide for
one's household, but the spectacle of
sensible people making life a burden to
themselves in the race for wealth that
they can not possibly use is ridiculous.
The deification of the dollar, the un-
equal distribution of wealth and an irra-
tional view of life may be said to caase
discontent at nresent. Until people can
look upon the world through different
glasses, or until ambition finds a new
parallax, little change can be expect-
ed. People should learn to enjoy the
possession of what they have, and spend
less time in an insatiate yearning for
what they have not, if happiness is de-
sired. It is quite as necessary and as
much a duty to provide one's household
with sound bodies, healthy and un-warp- ed

minds and correct ideas as it is
to furnish lands and estates. The Ori-

ental maiden who makes display of her
burdensome estate of rings, coins and
other trinkets, by wtring them around
her neck, we esteem vulgar and foolish.
Yet she is inspired by the same motive
that impels a man to load himself down
with strife and misery in the gathering
and display of a wealth which is worth
less to him because he can never use it.
and which finds its root in the purely
animal desire for the preservation of
life, or, as it is called, the law of self
defense. Tariffs may be raised or low-

ered, the earth may give forth a tenfold
increase and people will be better off.
but not less discontented, until insane
ambition passes its perihelion and re--J
redes into space, leaving virtue, purity
and unselfishness the objects of pursuit
The diffusion of intelligence is hasten-
ing the good day.

TWO WOMEN
And VfTiir They Are Single Taxern

Broolslrn Ciliz?n.
Miss Lillian Heaiifen is an aclve

member of the Eastern District Single
Tax Club, rarely missing any of the
meetings. Her rare musical talent and
sweet disposition have endeared her to

reasons
e

feel that i?re my good friends, Mr.
and Mrs- - De'4?ra11 were- - mJ life- -
least, would be safe. Well, when my
turn came, I sang my little part, and
tater, when the discussion came on. I
found my indifference gradually disap--;
pearing, and before the evening
closed I was as vigorous in my
applause (size, etc, considered) as any
person in the halL A few more meet--
ings and I was anxious to join the club.
ia,i tere 1 affi." sai-- i the little lady with

of visionaries who, seeing the poverty.
ani injustice that everywhere abound,
tad SOIEe ort oi quack remedy which
""OUil prove about as emcacious lor tbe
social system as the usual quack nos--
truros do in curing the ills of the human
body Needless to say, I entertain a
different opinicn now." said the ladj
with a smile. Growing more earnest,
she continued: T now firmly believe
that tfce single tax will bring about a
reign of justice so perfect that its full
realiration means tbe total abolition of
the selfish scramble which we now see
on all sides the weak crushed by the
strong and the baser instincts running
riot because of the ever lessening op-

portunities for cultivation and ad vance

ILONTOX. - MISSOURI

STRUCTURE OF THE NERVES.
- tract of a Lrrturn iir j i

:. Kattle Crffk Stnitiricm. i

A few drops of water from a stagnantpool when examine! under the micro- -
'

scope reveal the lowest form of life,transparent, jelly-lik- e protoplasm, not
'

more than one Sve-hundred- th of an
inch in size and many are less. They ,

move about, eat, contract, and are sen-
sitive to sound or motion. These
mites of protoplasm have wrapped up
in them all the propertiesof living mat- -
ter.

The cell life or protoplasm of the
'

human body is precisely analagous,
only they are one-four- th the size. They
are called human amoeba as distin-
guishing them from other amoeba. ;

Each muscular fiber may be considered
as a Ion? row of these little living cells, j

The liver and the lining of the stomach
are made up of just such living '

cells. In the cells of the brain
an! spinal cord. the proper
ty of sensibility is chiefly de-
veloped, and in the muscles, the con-
tractile property. The brain cells send
branches down through all parts of the
body, some cells having1 one, some twc
and others a larger number of thread-
like branches. A nerve is simply a
bundle of these fine threads bound to.
gether, like the wires of a sub marino
cam.. It would take twenty thousand
of these little nerve fibers to make a
band an inch wide. In the brain there
are some three or four trillion of these
cells. They are arranged so as to covei
the outside and are what constitute the
?ray leaner of the- - brain, while the
little threads or filaments they send
out are deeper in the brain sb
stance, constituting the white matter.
Tnese nerve fibers ramify in every di-

rection reaching every portion of the
body. The point of a pin thrust into
the finger would cover a geod a any of
therj.

la the brain itself, these telegraph
lines have a great variety of work to
do. ome of them have charge of the
sense cf bearing, and if they become
disordered will cause a person to Lear
noises which are purely subjective and
not re ah The same is true of those
which preside over the senses of sight-Lig-

ht

depe-nd- s upon the excitement o!
the ceils of the brain and not neces-
sarily upon the eyes alone.

If a blood clot is formed in the brain,
the nerve cells of that part arc de-

stroyed, and though the long reaching
filaments leading from that part of the
brain are still there, they convey nc
sensation and the condition which we
call paralysis is induced.

There is another class of cells which
have an ntirely different property,
possessing the ability to send impulse?
outward. These may be called
celi of work. The nerve cells of the
brain send down an impulse for a cer-
tain mu-cl- e to contract, and the latent
energy of that muscle is let of? with an
explosion like the pulling of the trig-
ger cf a pun. All the work we do is by
this releasing of energy. Tbe.-- e are
similar nerve cells which cau-- the
heart to do its work. One sot of cell?
ac?derate its movements when neces-
sary, end another are made to slow it
dorr. Bile making and the manufact-
ure of gastric juice are also under con-

trol of certain brain cells, and so with
all other bodily processes.

Then there are other cells which tic
not produce work, but which regulate
work. We go on breathing- without
taking thought, because there are cer-
tain cell which control the breathing
automatically. These cells are very
sensitive to carbonic acid gas,
and when this gas accumulates a little
in the body, these cells send down an
impulse to the lungs to take in more
air and thus expel tbe gas which
dangerous to life. This answers for n
few seconds, when the cells again
recognize that the body is liable to be

poisoned unless more air is taken in and
thus sends down another impulse.
Sometimes when we are reading a very
interesting book, or we are nervously
excited in some way. we forget tc
breaifce as regularly or as deeply as wc
should, when we are roused up with a
deep breath or sigh which makes up for
our remissness. Nature rallies her
forces by this deep inspiration.

other cells of tbe brain have the
power of balance of movements, being
sort of regulators. This regulation o!
balance is a very remarkable thing.
When this :s perfect, as in health, the
different parts of tbe bodv know in-

stinctively their relations part to part.
The finger tips of the two bands can lie
brought exactly together though the
eves be closed, the action bringing into
play thousands of neres and mue'e
ceils in harmonious concert. We are
able to do this because the two sides ef
the body are so perfectly made th3t one
part knows where the other t art is.

Every part of the body, e very thought
and power and action, voluntary or in-

voluntary, is governed by some social
Toup of nerve cells set apart far the
purpose. lieporte-- d by Helen L. Man-
ning-

n lntrninnt Color lul.
In order to more readily and accu-

rately arply tee color test to the eye-
sight cf railroad drivers and engineer
Dr. Ledyard, a surgeon of much profes-

sional experience in this direction, has
Revised an instrument intended to con-ve-.int- ly

answer the purpose in view.
T!o: device consists of a holder, with a

re volving disk of colored slass purple,
mauve, green, yellow the equivalent
of a whit. signal lamp), blue and red,
thf-s"-. as is well understood, in-

cluding the various colors used on

railways. In practice the holdei
is held in front of a light, ar.d th?
surgeon examines tbe celcrsight of a

casiJiaate. ly revolving th di-- k and
hr'.s.ir,;? tne separate colored glasses in

front .f the orifice through which the
flan.''-- ' -- bines In this way exactly im-ita'.- u

the usual signal lamp. It is

suggested that the addition of a piece
would make the color-muc- hof smoked glass

the same as they would appear in
a fog- - A test with such an instrument,
in which the examiner can change the
colors quickly, must be of great service

Chicago Times. -

A Breaktast Dish: For three people

take six sheep's tongues, place in coll
water for two hoars. Then throw them

into boiling water for a minute, one by
one. until voa can remove the hard skin
which covers them. Stew in a sauce-

pan gently for three hours, adding three
small carrots, cloves, two small onions,

pper anl salt, and two laurel leaves.
Cut them lengthwise, remove the roots
,ad serve. Detroit Free Press.

ti-- tr faith, shines all the bright fjr
thr durkm-rs- .

This wr.-- . Mr.?. taettie. cf
which si? r.rvcr wurird, unJ rt cwe-e- t

and camc-s-t wore- - the- - v.orii- - which
f.v.-e--l from the for.ntain of conviction
in her s.ml that sh stddon failr-- to
pour the ;.il of hopr- - ar.d consolation on
the- - fcervri of h"- - Hsterjcr.

Mnj-- . rhtrret:I dried her ter.ri. "I
saw a txtr sh tic- - ii.y jtf---t
now" sh said. :,.. bright, so beautiful,
it see me-- u like' a:i e.f good."

The elder nhoox h r betid.
One-n- are 10.- - unbe-li- vers. The Star

of livthleher.i he-rs.- Ic-- d the gror.t.-- st

CTcr.t the v. orlu ;:a.s rv?r known: but -

u. Thcr? was a iow
her and the .stir.i. a silent pres-ene- e"

at Ler . a centie te-uc-h up-j- u

her shouMer: a divine intuition whip-erf-- u

to her
Ariel r cried, stretching out her

arms.
"Ariel;" r;p'-..-e- u Mme. Cherrenl.

with her e ;".--
. Mill li:;e-- upon the stars:

Ah. ye-s- . Ariel be a sure njes-'-cn-ge- r

ef ged tidin.-s- ."

"He is here-!- said Mrs. Ve:T.on. in a
Toiee- - ;.t:'yd ue-- .l by em.'tion. The !.;,-trace-

characters upon her hand.
-- Thov are heel" .she cried. 'Fran- -

.J

r ' , t ' '
, . S 1

mi:- -. Vi.i :. i. t rt:; iian: " Tin.
i;.M.r-i::.- i:

1 rare-o:-- . ." ; U 11?
Ib-i-m 1 -'.-

"Vi'bo are here?" r.sk'Hi Mmc-- . Chev-
ron!, riinr iti cr-- et ;.ritatien.

j oid ' rvant. i- -u I t t!ie im- -
f bis gentle mi-tre- ss,

iittmeu to t:; erattda with a light.
Mrs. Ycrm' .tKd elisping the band

e.f the L:;1M 1'veuch
ladv. .-r-

t. tbr- - rail ;f he veranda.
gazed into th '. : cti-ss. from wne-nc- e

er.;er''i fvo fir" :. and as they came
within th- - cir-- l more
remete.

Ninon. trj child! is it thou? hast
the-- retum-w- l t mv heart, mv love?
Mm- -. Che vre ul --obb-il thewe-rds'fort- as
sheh(-!- b-- niece- - in her arm;.. Mat-dCn- .

his i v.T'On ;tp of iho vcraiiua.
his face- - alone visible , gazed upon the
scene with the satisfaction of one who ;

has accomplisdW a difiicult task: while '

Stella, a few paces d him. looked j

on h the wondering expression of a !

chill. j

An hour later Mile. Destain wasre-lat- -

ing to her fri-nd- the story ef her mys-- j

UTi'itts abduction from the burning
Lo-n-- Ariel had retired to rest, and i

the was ashep on the veranda. ;

The party were seated around the table j

in tbe dining room, f rom v. hioh the cloth
had just been removed. !

"Full of anxiety for :he fate of our
friends." she caid. "I v.T.r, about to fol- -
low my mint upstair:-.- , when I was seize j

wit;) a sudden apprehension of danger.
Hesitating what to do. I became aware j

f smoke in the room: then I ran into I

the hall to give the alarm; my foot was
on the stairs, and I screamed 'Fire!
once, when a blanket was thrown over
my head, a hand pr-s- ed upon my mouth,
till between terror and suffocation. I
lost my senses. I must have remained
unconscious for a long time, for when I
opened my eyes again. I was lying on
some furs on the bottom of a canoe,
with my had in the lap cf the Indian
woman. The blanket was removed and
I could breathe freely. The s'ars were
shining, but there were no lights on the
shore, by which I knew that we were
some distance from the town. From
my positb.m I could distinguish bat little
in the darkness, exec pt a dim form in
the stern of the canoe. I tried to speak,
but the S'uaw laid her finger on my
lips. I lay !;ill for a long time- - hours
I think when 1 fell asleep. It was
daylight when I awoke-- . The canoe
was tied to the -- bore, and my captors
were preparing a meal, ef which 1 could
not partake. I then discovered that
there v.-a-s another canoe: I also

Le mouricr's r.egro servant, who
see mc--d to be in command, but these uaw
direct el Lis course. Tbe white- - men
were Canadians wbe.se dcty it was to
r addle the canoes. 3; indie fires and p:-:- -

are raeala. After that Crst r.igbt the
Journey was by daylight only,
and we occasionally me: a party . of ln-dit- ns

on their way to Mont ah br.t a
few word- - from Stella, as I hive name i
her, satisfied them that we were friend--- .

isc ncrro treated me coitrteoa-i- v

would answer no as-- to eur des-

tination. At last v.-- e arrived at the
where Cantata Mr-rd-n found r.v.

and you can imagi- -. ,y terror at tb- -

fate which I beli 've,; a .vait.-- i me-- , and
Low I prayed for help if it catr. in
the form of death. v.ttil that moment f
supreme huppir.es., when I felt the pres-
sure of Ariel's hand in the de.rhn; . of
mv prison.""

But ho.v did an
the clue which led him in the ."
asked Mme. Chevreul.

Vernon found it," Mar.'.: n ro
ll "M- An jr.uiar. voman veso.:: rbe

bad Ivc-fr- : u'-i- . ar.a veas r,n '

witness t be embarkation, r. vr:
to her. .n-- Ariel an I I started in e..:- -

suit. beli-evin- that their
was Fort 1'ronten.i.-- . We the r-i-ore f.i-lowe- -d

the north shore of th- - St. Lv-rene- e.

but wcul 1 hve rar.sed then;, bad
not the-i- r camp C:e boirayed them to
Ariel's sharp eye.-- . The crenlit cf the
rescue belongs to him." no then went
on to describe the subsequent events
with which the reader is familiar, add-
ing: "My taik being accomplished, I
must return to my duty. My presence
here is unknown to all but yourselve-- s

and must remain so. lest the military
authorities should object to my depart-
ure. If I may claim your hospitality
for twenty-fou- r hours, Mrs. Vernon "

'And Ariel?" interrupted Mile. Des-tai-n.

'He will accompany me," said Mar-
den. "There is a bond of affection be-
tween us which danger and hardship
have cemented too closely to admit a

'I

"A Tag-ran- t la Man Who Don't Work"
A Definition That Hit Hard In Vari-

ous Direction Vagrants and Land al-

ii .
San Antonio, Tex., News.

James Bailey, an old negro, was ar-
raigned this morning before the record-
er, charged with vagrancy. His honor
called Uncle Bailey before the judgment
desk, and said:

"Bailey, you are charged 'with vag
rancy. What have you to say guilty ot
not guilty?"

T don't know whut dat vagency is.
I has fits every mornin' ef dat's whut
yo-- a are talking 'bout," replied Uncle Jim.

"A vagrant is a man who don't work,
replied the recorder. "Do you plead
guilty or not guilty?"

"T pleads guilty. Dat is, I pleads
guilty to the work I does. I ain't va-ge-nt

ef I does has fits."
"Why were you sleeping In the back

yard of Mr. last night, when the
police arrested you?"

"Case it was er viting lookin piece ot
groun to sleep on. en it didden look like
dar war eny chewranchelers dar. I slep
very comfortable tel dat der perlice
come en disturb my sleep. Der groun
were as sof as er fedder bed,"

The recorder dismissed the case with,
a kindly admonition to Uncle Jim to
never again use the sky for a canopy and
the earth for a pillow.

The above is taken from the Times of
Wednesday last. It is quite a "sermon
in stones." so to speak. It is a paradox-
ical object lesson L e., if you just look
at the incident critically. You will
notice the poor "niggah" begged th
honorable court to acquaint him with
the definition of a vagrant. He was
promptly informed that a vagrant "was
a man who didn't work. May be so,
but even his honor would be afraid to
swear by that definition, first, last and
all the time, as it were. Of course ho
would, for what would some of the lead-
ing citizens think who would have to
plead guilty if his honor's definition was
right. The crime that the old man had
committed was the awful one of "using
the sky for a canopy and the earth for a
pillow." Even that would have been no
crme cad not tbe foolish old man for-
gotten that the earth does not belong to
every body by a long shot. It belongs
to a mighty small few. Theoretically,
and of ttiroes practically, those few levy
tribute on tbe unfortunate for the use of
their earth-Hav- e

you ever seen the picture of a
sultry summer night's scene at the docks
in New York City? If you have you
can recall it vividly; if you have not I
will say that a more heart touching,
thing could never be depicted by an ar-

tist. The hundreds of poverty stricken
men, women and babies, compelled to
leave their sheol-lik- e tenements for
lack of air, lie pell mell at tbe docks
like cattle. If you were in New York
and were to ask an ordinary citizen who
these people are, he would most likely
tell you they are vagrants. They are
vagrants because the Almighty forgot
them when he gave out all the choice
corner lots.

In the issue of the same date above
the Times says that "interviews with
well informed citizens on real estate
are always interesting. Cue of the in-

terviewed on that day predicted an ad-
vance of 100 per cent, in city land be-
fore long. Interesting news, that, es-
pecially for men like 'Uncle Jim." In-
teresting in another way, too. It shows
we have well started on a road, at a
certain turning of which we shall come
across the "vagraat factory" in full
blast.

For a full grown and healthy paradox
commend us to the average daily news-
paper. In one place they will be ful-some- ly

adulating tbe mechanic and the
various horny-bande-d, commiserating
their position in life, etc, inventing all
sorts of schemes to attract moneyed men
to build factories and build up the city;'
in another part of the paper they will,
metaphorically, sing paeans of glad
ness because land has gone up iOo ptn
cent.

be said. "You see. I'm always lookin
round to see if the fences want mend- - j

fing, orif lean kill a potato-bu- g, and
Clarence has his eye on the clouds by j

day, and the stars by night"
Yet the idealist need not look down

on his practical fellow-worke- r.

"AH ar; needed by cacj cne;
Xotaias U fair or good alone."

'tr. ,
- " t the members. Asked as to the

eartciv uses as tne nan aag mercurv..... which induced her to accept the smgl
loutas companion. . . ... ..T - . mMA, m4M.

j in? of tLe Eastern District Club on in vi--AdVee to Younsr Mlnt-ter- ..

t3tion of Mrs" who askedderail, meIn one of Dr. Burtons Yale lectures
tio following advice was given to the come and smg Solely to oblige her
y.vang ministers: "When trouble is j 1 went- - lowing little and caring less

iet;

lion and without tears. 1 vas Tlad I ' mnhasi3, "enliste-- I for the war. l!e-ui- d.

Silence is the most massive'thia? fore joking the ranks I supposed that
conceivable sometimes. It is stren-r-- h hest the single tax people were a lot

vtr - c:
lha utorj who hannte..

ns. but vani-he- d ere tbe dawn
'miEg bis glance iror

-- cs so fail snxious tenderne-ss.- ' it
stcd t oa tbe p; ile facer, e f

ladies whose romantic scheme had r:
suited so ereeiitatiiv to their artistic
eorcenti i. but with more serious re--

. ...... 1Asuits than they nao. anticipateii- - n
when he opented bis eyes and the color
came again to his cheeks. Mme. Chev-
reul clapped her hands in infantine glee
and d it was the grand climax to
a romantic story.

--And to me,""said Mile. Destain. --is
assigned the duty of the chcrus in the
Greek plav. I am to explain that which
is obscure and mysterious to the audi- -

ence. that is yourself, Captain Marden. i

To Jabe Locke's wife I am indebted for j

the secret which Lucille confided to her,

in its very grandeur. It is like a roi- - j

ment ordered to stand still ia the mid-- j
'fury of battle. Tc plunge in were twice

a? easv. The tongue has unsettled more l

ministers than small salaries ever did, j

or lack of abilitT." I

I

As English photographer cralms to j

have discovered a solution of the much
vexed problem of how to retain in a
photograph the tints of nature. Elec-
tricity 13 the agent by which this is to
be accomplished. The discovery is said
to have been made accidentally. A blind- -
ing flash of lightning came just as an
exposure was being made, and the result
was the reproduction of the natural
colors of the picture.

i


